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and furd-gownes hides al!. Get thee glafle eyes, and like a fcur. 
uy politician, fccme to fee the things thou doeft not ; No no J 
pull off my boots, harder, harder,fo, ^ 

Edg. O matter and impertineney, mi%t reafon in madneffe, 

Lear, If thou wilt wcepe my fortune, take my eyes ; 1 knov> 
thee well enough, thy name is Glofter, thou mull be patient we 
came crying hither: thou knowft the firft time that we fmcl the 
aire, we waile and cry. I will preach to thce,marke me. 

Glo. Alack, alack, the day. 

Loir.Whcn we ate borne, we cric that wee are come to this 
great ftage of foolcs; this a good blocke.lt were a delicate ffra- 
cagem to (hoot a troopc of horfc with fell, and when I haue Ito.'e 
vpon thefe fonnes m law, .then kill, kill, kill,kill,kill, kill. 

Enter three gentlemen, 

Gent.O here he is,lay hands vpon him firs. 

Lear. No rcfcue,what a prifoner? I am eene the naturall foole 
of Fortune : vfe me well, you fliall haue a ranfom. Let me haue 
a Chirurgeon, I am cut to’th braines. 

You fiiall haue any thing. 

Lear. No feconds, all my fclfe : why this would make a man 
of lalt to Vic his eyes for garden water-pottes, land layine Au- 
tumnes duff. ge„t. Good Sir. 

AMr.IwilldyebrauelylikeaBridegroome. What.I will bee 
iouiall : Come, come, I am a King my rnatter$,knowyou that ? 

Gent. You are aroyall one, and we obey you. 

Lffrfr. Then thcrcs life iut, my if you get it you (ball get it 
with running. . , Exit King rmwng. 

A fightmoft pittifull-in Lhcmcancft wrccch, paftfoea- 
king of in a king : thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the gencrall curfe which twaine hath brought her to. 

Haile gentle fir. 

Sir fpecd you, what*s your will? 

£<^.Do you heare ought ofa bittcll toward ? 

gent, Moft furc and vulgar,eucry ones hcarcs 
That can diftinguift) fenfe. 

Edg, But by your faiiour,how neeres the other army ? 

.■ genr. 


The HiSiory ef King Lear, 

Cent. Neerc and on fpeed for’t, the maine deferies, 

Stands on thebourely thoughts. 

£dir. ithankeyou fir,thatsall. 

Gent. Though that the Quccnc on fpeciall caufc is heere. 

His atmyis mou’don. 

£dg. I thanke you fir. Exit 

do. You cuer gentle gods take my breath from me, 

Let not my worfer fpirit tempt m^ againe. 

To dye before you plcafc. 

Well pray you father. 

G/o. Now good fir what are you. 

Edg. A moft poore man, made lame by fortunes blowes, 

Who by the Art ofknowneand feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty.Giue me your hand, 
lie leade you to wmc biding. 

Glofi. Hearty thanke$> the bounty and the beniion of hcauen 
to boot, to boot. 

Enter Steward. 

Stew, A proclaim’d prize, moft happy; that cyles head of thine 
was firft framed flefh to raifemy fortunes. Thou moil vnhappy 
Traitor, briefely thy iclfc remember, the fvvord is out that nHift 
deftroy thee. 

Glo, Now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to’t. 

Wherefore boWc pezantdarft thoufupporta publiftit 
traytor, hence leaft the infeftion of his fortune take like liold on 
thee, let go his arme. 

Edg, Chill not let go fir without cagioui 

.Sfew. Let go flaue,or thou dieft. 

Edg.GooAG cntleman goe y our gate, let poore volke pa ffe r 
and chud haue bccnc zwaggar’d out of my life, it wold not haue 
bene zo long by a vortnight: nay come not neerc the oldc maft, 
keepe out chcuoreye,orilc try whether your cofiard or my bat 
be the harder, chill be plainc with you. 

Out dunghill, l. . ; . . . , - ; - : Theyf;'’h:. 
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